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Why, let the ſtricken deer go weep, 
The hart ungalled play; 


For ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt ſleep; 


So runs the world away. I 
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CETTER l. 


Lady D. to Lady S. 


— 


Diſtreſs of @ fine Lady—Country Relations, &c. 


me, 


alas, any caſe, any comfort can reach me! 


| While you, like captive nun, *midſt gloomy ſhades, 


h for the Court, and pant for maſquerades, 


re the clear ftreams and ſolitary groves, 
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Would quit this ſcene of joy and fly to you, 


FRE 
And ſpend the night in ſtudying to be free, 
To break your hated bands and fly to me; 


I, far more wretched, (can'ſt thou think it true ?) 


Yes, the cruel Fates purſue me, 


Cruel Fates, that would undo me! 


Was't not enough to bid me wed, 
To lead 8 5 the marriage bed, 

To bind me to a filthy creature, 
Wort of objects form'd by Nature ? 
When I loſt my firſt dear rover, 

] thought the ſpite of Fate was over; 
When from the altar I withdrew, 

F irmly bound to — you know whe, 
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Vow'd that Fortune ha in ſtore 


No earthly plague to vex me more; 8 
Not! the vile pernicious fury 4 
bi 4 = We * 88 5 . | 
till haunts thy poor friend, I affure ye; 


here'er I turn the jade is there, 


9 f Can't thou, Jeas friend, afford relief 

[ | g ut firſt divine my cauſe of grief. 

4 * hat's worſe than ſitting in the boxes 

I 4 ith grocers' 1 253 and oilmen's doxies? 

9 hat's worſe than lonely country houſes? | 25 2 
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hat's worſe than tete a tete with ſpouſes ? 


orſe than a puny infant's cries, 


Vong ſermons, diſmal tragedies ? 
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What's worſe than bells on birth day ringing ? 


Worſe than a cough when HARROr's ſinging ? Þ 
3 Or lovers dear in duels fla 1 


WH Or guardians rais'd to life again? 


| | Or rural hops at country fairs; 3 
| Or ancient virgins muttering prayers ? 1D 


What's worſe than folemn ſtrains of HANDEL; 
Want of money ; dearth of ſcandal ; 


© 8 Or jealous huſbands? fond orations. | MH 


* What can be worſe - but vile relations 
Relations, ſtirrers up of ſtriſe, 


Shame of faſhion ! plague of life ! 


. O had I been an orphan left, q 4 


Of parents, kindred, friends bereft, 1 
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Unknown to every mortal here, * 
Or drop'd from ſome remoter ſphere 5 
fr cer had view'd my country couſins 


: 7 Flock from the North, like Goths, in dozens, 


To tinge my cheek with crimſon ſhame, 


Y Diſturb my peace, diſgrace my name 
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My dear, thou oft haſt heard the ſtory; 
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always pour'd my griefs before ye) 


pf barbarous kinſmen in the North, 


Who threaten'd me to fally forth. 
M aft week the unwelcome letter came; 
1 heſe horrid tidings to proclaim; 
i | thought it was ſome billet-doux ; 
ö Or friendly verſe, by poſt, from you : 
: But 
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2 EAT But O q what grief "hy foul ms, | 1 
When thus I found the note addreſs'd.— 

% Dear Coz, I've thought year after year 
WW © *Midſt London beaus and belles to appear; 
5 =D 4e But ſomething bas prevented ever 

| nis my firſt wiſh and prime endeavour, 


& Yet fill 'tis better late than never. 


< 'Tho' you don't viſit me, tis true, 
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I ſhall make free and viſit you; 


„ | & For ceremony often ends 


2 In fix'd diſlike and loſs of friends; 
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Beſides I'm told 'tis out of faſhion, 
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Nay almoſt baniſh'd from the nation. 
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; j + I and my ſiſter RuTH propoſe. 
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With Kirry, whom call my roll; 
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And nephew GeoRGE, to take a trips 


view London, and your ladyſhip b 


N 3 e Obſerve what curious faſhions reizn, 


And then return to wilds again.“ TY 


As city miſs, in father's ſhop, 


Aa * dees at her feet the prentice drop, 


ho vows on prancing nag to mount lier, 


M fly from ſlavery and his counter; 


þ When lo! Papa, (fond ning 5 oY 
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1 3 rom parlour iſſues, pale and wan, 


11 Arm d wich his old Militia gun, 


; p o ſtrike with awe his would-be fon ; ; 


6 Froe youth avoids the unequal fray, ' 


1 Vie trembles, ſcreams, and faints ay 
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So when the fatal news I read, 


From my wan check the roſes fled, a 
| I fhrick'd aloud, I tore my veſt, | 
And ſunk——upon the MA Jor's breaſt ! 
Each noon I wak'd with anxious fear 
66 What TolLET !] are the 1 here?“ 
0 Each noiſe I faney'd their approach, 
And trembled at each lumbering coach. 


x | At length they came - hy need I tell 
You'll gueſs my gricf and ſhame too well! 


TY: My foolifh lord, with ſtrange good nature, 


Is civil to each ruſtic creature; 


He 
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4 Tho' wich than bot aun of a cit) 
| While mercileſs he lays the laſh on 
: | Our modern manners, taſte, and faſhion $ 
| ; þ | Gives good aunt RUTH the eaſieſt chair, 
f Rides out with Miss to take the air; 
Loe I think he'as ſome deſign— 


0 not chat is no concern of mine) 


nd ſhews his couſin GeorGe about, 


| 4 q £ handſome, befnful, aukward lout. 
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And I retire to bed they riſe; 
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At two the things with hunger pine, 


3 1 (Poor vulgar ſouls that long to dine ) 


And 
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And cram at paſtry cooks, to wait 


With patience for our early eight; | 


Then view the board with figns of grief; : 


And ſigh for ribs and rounds of beef 


But O] no more——enough's expreſs'd, 
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Imagination paint the reft ! 


Say, my dear, what muſt I do? 
Shall I fly to gloom and you ? 
To diſtant villa hurry down, 


Ere the world forſake the town 1 


Ere the darling opera's over; 
Ere the Major, charming lover [ 
Forc'd by General's harſh decree, 


Flics to camp from joy and me 
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| But tell me, how Tye waſte your prime? 
| Y How do you kill the monſter, Time? 
A Does dear Sir Simon {till perplex you, 
| ö Still with odious fondneſs vex you "a 
Alas ! whene'er the wretch I view, 
g | | I drop a friendly tear for you 1 5 
1 What greater torment than to fold 


8 by * : - 
A huſband jealous, fond and old 


But have you no Militia near you? 
1 | No enſigns, pretty things! to chear you? 


Or in filence do you rove, 


Thinking on your abſent love ; 
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And, while he haunts your waking dream, 


Adjuſt your head-drefs by the ftream? +» 
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's worſe than any Babel 
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e hungry tigers of the wood 


With open mouths they crave their food, 
Li 
The 


But ſoft what thunder ſhake 
O Heaven ! I hear my monſters roa 


Adieu, my dear; I muſt deſcend ; 


O pity your unhappy friend! 
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Journey to Fown== Lord and Lady D— 


r rkER many diſtreſſes and accidents paſt, 
e arriv'd at this city of cities at laſt, 
RW here confuſion and order, where pleaſure and pain, 


XI here folly and ſenſe, wealth and poverty reign. 


ace we drawPd up to town in the days of our youth: 
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as then a month's journey thro' rough rugged ways 
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When I bade 'em go ſlow, they replied with a crack 


Of their whip on the haunch of unfortunate hack; 


I fretted and ſwore, but 'twas fill all in vain, 


The hard-hearted villains were deaf to my pain; 


For the louler we hollow'd, the leſs did they wind us, 
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And 800 as ic legions of Geile were behind us. 
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5 On the ſecondday's journey our Ru rꝝ you muſt know, 
4 | | * 


(She muſt always be prying) had a deviliſh bad blow; 
A couple paſs'd by who ſeem'd billing and cooing, 


The virgin, who loves the appearance of wooing, 
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Thruſt her wither'd neck out of the window to ſpy, 
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16 = But the wh gave a jolt and ſhe got a black eye. IF 
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1 Twere tedious to tell all that paſs'd on our way; 1 
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We were bad off by night, and ſtill worſe off by day; 
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9 © liquors to ſwallow, damp beds to repoſe on ; 


| was oft forc'd to turn out, » And 1 with my hes 
on, 
57% Rooms that ſtunk of tobacco, tough meat and blunt 


knives, : 
Wn pertinent hoſts and their nimble-tongued wives— 
e were worried and teaz'd almoſt out of our lives ! 


1 f l travellers ſure are deſerving of pity, 


3 1 For each inn you viſit 's a neſt of banditti, 

4 . I wanderers they plunder, tho? no blood they ſpill, 

7 . EF inſtead c of a þiftel preſent you a bull; 

1 Which weapon, when aim'd at . unfortunate elf, 
Pome him to ſtand and 3 his l. 8 

ere I a knight-errant, like thoſe in romances, 

Tho eam thro' the world with ſharp Sword and long 


lances, . 


My 


1 
My buſineſs ſhould be, as I hope for a blefling, 


In their own dens to give theſe vile caitiffs a drefling, 


However at laſt ſafe arriv'd here we are, 


The wonder and jeſt of polite Square. 

Before 1 proceed bh recount where I've been, 

What fine things I've heard, and what fine things I've 
ſeen, 


On our modiſh relations ru give a few ſtrictures, 


And, tho' but a dauber, atten to paint pictures: f 


And firſt to begin with my fine Lady niece— 


wy (Between you and I ſhe's a very queer piece) 
8 | | 
\ | Her mind ſeems compos'd of good metal and baſe, 


But as hard to find out as her natural face: 


Could you ſee her juſt out of her neſt, you would gueſs 


She's a dowdy of forty perhaps ſomething leſs ; 


But 


[L377] 3 
2 But at night, all array'd in her glory (between us) 
. 1 She'd paſs for a fine ſtriking likeneſs of Venus; 
; | She Sande all the day her ſweet perſon adorning, 
I Goes out all the night, and to bed in the morning. 
: How fatal the day Lady DauDLE came down, 
- | Grew ſond of my lifter, and took her to town, 
N Soon taught her to ſcorn all ſhe learnt in her youth, . 


1 And bluſh at the maxims of grandmama Rur; 


Wc: daughter, inſtructed as fitted her ſation, 


ow ſhews the bleſt fruits of polite education, 


aſſurance, and vanity, pride, affectation 


Her huſband, my Lord, tho! a fine poliſh d beau, 
55 * 

_ Ft worthy a creature as any I know : 

l 3 Je enjoys all the jokes that I careleſsly tell, 


And indeed ſeems to like us all wonderful well. _ 
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His lordſhip, as loads muſt be laid on the great, 


Keeps a learned Divine for * and ſtate, 


One Dr. CrinGe-CROUCHER, who good people ſay 
Takes an excellent method advice to convey, 


Has a monſtrous good wig, and a fine moving way. 


Would you think in this city, for plenty renown'd, 
At this opulent board, where all dainties abound, 
That I'm famiſn'd with hunger—but as I'm a finner, 
When you go to ſupper, we fit down to dinner! 

By retaining the raſcals with fees now and then, 
We make ſhift to get at ſome breakfaſt by ten: 
Though my lady can't make her appearance ſo ſoon, 


"Wh 8 5 
She's not ſeen, till, what ruſtics would call, afternoon 3 


My digeſtion i; hurt by the ſweet things [ eat, 


T' appeaſe my poor ſtomach, which grumbles for me 


60 

J at taſk we get dinner, I'm puzzled to tu 

In the midſt of profuſion, « one diſh to my mind, 

1 who naufeate their "ſoups, and their coutelets Prangiir, 
Lim the cook at the devil, full ten times a day; 
Iwo takes care to ſend nothing wholeſome and goodz 
q g But murders and frenchifies all our choice food. 

His Lordſhip at length has afforded relief, 

Nad now gives us firloins and buttocks of beef: 

1 With triumph I tell you, that I have * d 

1 h heſe worthies of old to their ſeats at the board ; 

1 "ho before in ſome cornet obſcurely were plac'd, 


or exiles from table, deſpis'd and diſprac'd ! 


[1 have much more to ſay- but I now think it better 


neal 5 Tay be you'll think fo too) to ha' dane with my letter ; 
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If you reliſh my ſtile, and my verſes commend, 
Another epiſtle I ſhortly ſhall ſend, 
In the mean time I reſt your well-wifher and friend. 


* 


RALPH P —. 


P. S. I had almoſt forgotten Sir Roc ER the knight 
Pray preſent him my ſervice, as oft as I write: 
Remember me too, to that ne and wiſe . 


Dr. BI IsT RR VAN Gerin Bax Brrr the exciſcman; 


To good lawyer RaTTRAP, and old Juſtice Gao, 
Our * prieſt, and the ref of the * 
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1 Obſervations on Lad D's. conduti——Dr. CrinGs- 


enen Chor- to Mrs. SUSAN. 


—— 


1 Am fon to ſay it, yet fay it I muſt, 


F That all we have heard is, alas I but too juſt ! 
1 ve ScoLDWELL, my hay, by night and by day, 
3 . On the broad wings of vanity 's flying away; 


in a word ſhe's heritical——you have more notion 
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On Sundays, forgetful of what is to _ 


She publickly has a vile thing call'd a drum ; 

She knows not what Sacrarhent means, and indeed 

1 believe ſhe remembers no word of her creed ; Sy 
Nay ſhe oy with the Major, deiftical beaſt ! 

Who ſwears that the Scriptures were forg'd by a reg, 
That he * have Plenty of fools at command, 


Agd pamper his guts with the * of the land. 


O! think how my rage of devotion 201 . 

T could ruſh on the villain and pluck out his eyes ; 
N U eames n h x 

And to kill ſuch a wretch were a true godly work, 


Who has no more faith than a Jew or a Turk. 


You'll wonder I did not, quite frozen with kom, 


| Pack my things up, and fly from this ſecond Gonnrrab'| 66 
Bu: 
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But indeed, I muſt ſay, I've been able to find 

| Ta this fink of uncleanneſs, one man to my mind : 
This perſon ſo happy in my approbation, 

| Is his Lordſhip's good chaplain—indeed his relation. 
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o could you but hear him, I'm ſure you would ſay, 


= You'd not heard ſuch another this many a day, 


I think my niece KiTTY goes too much abroad, 


® 1 But who can refuſe ſuch a man as my Lord ? 
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i Beſides the good doctor declares, by the by, 


5 
344 


4 WJ His Lord has a worthy old knight in his eye; 

3 5 | A man of ſound faith, and a good clear eſtate, 

Who has taken a kind of a liking to KATE ; 

And he doubts not will ſoon be perſuaded to take her, 
| h | And, without any money, a Lady to make her: 


As 


« 


And ſettled fo well, that her uncle and I, 


But GeorGe, Rill in love with our neighbour Miſs 


Beſides he's more baſhful than any young maid is: 


(Eh). 
As this is the caſe, it is ſure no bad notion, 


To get the girl ſettled without any potion 3 


Need part with no money till both of us die. 


You would think too, that GROROE, who's ſo clever 
and witty, 
Might pick up a girl here, with ſomething that's pretty. 
T'm certain my W when all's faid and done, 
Is worthy the beſt womat under the ſun ; 
C. is, 


Tho' here he might meet with a richer than ſhe is ; 


They fly zo the men, but he flies rom the ladies. 
"Tis 
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5 Is is true maiden's forwardneſs always offends one, 


f : ho ſhould wait for a huſband till Providence ſends. 
| One; ; 

3 : but I tell kim; young men ſhould be always a wane 
Z | o pick up fine flies, that are well worth the catching ; 3 

4 7 i I'll venture to ſay, I neter knew i in my life 2 


N baſhful man do himſelf good in a wife. 


x T * re always outwitted by dancers and ſingers, : 


A Ar d let all the fortunes ſlip clean through their 


fingers ; 


hen at laſt all the horrors of wedlock to prove, 


axe ſome pretty fac'd huſſy, and marry for love. 
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Porget not to look in the corner beaufet, 9 
here you'll find jars and glaſſes all orderly ſet; 
In 
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Tn the 5 Jars, i I right! y remember, I told ye, 


Are damſons and Plumbs, which I fear wil get mouldy: g 
Pray put in freſh papers if they ſhould miſcarry, : 
It will far more diſtreſs me, than never to marry : 
Take care that the ſervants don't 1 at my jellies; 
Such dainties are not for their great vulgar bellies; 
And look all about for my family prayers 3 

I think it was left in the cloſet up ſtairs; 
Pray 8 it up ſafe, for that book's worth a mint, 


Tis a true pious work, and an excellent print. 


A 


Well now, I believe I muſt bid you good night; 


For I don't find I've any thing further to write : ; 
M y love to all friends, and believe me with truth, 2 
Your affeQionate miſtreſs and kinſwoman, | 
Rur. # 
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 # faſhonable Day——the Contrafl, 


„my dear, what joys are mine! 


To lonely manſions hurries down; 


dee ſhe wings her rapid way 


There 


1 


0 
There in robes of crape array'd, 
She ſtalks along the gloomy ſhade, 
Lifts to the _ of the rooks, 
And pores all bloke o'er godly books. 
O cloſe the horrid ſcene, and ſee 
Joys before unknown to me 
Dear delights that ne'er can pall, 


Delights, unknown at — Hall! 


O Goddeſs come my voice inſpire, 
Laughing muſes come along — | 
String anew my feeble lyre, 
Point my wit and ſinooth my ſong, 3 
But not from P1NDAR's antique mountain, [ 


Hallow'd grove, or ſacred fountain, 
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6 290% 
ot in Grecian robes array'd, 


Lich laurel crowns, that ne'er can fade; 


t you, ye ſmiling train, who ſport | 
act all the pleaſures of a court; 


rom gilded domes, illumin'd halls, 2 
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5 From operas, concerts, routs, and balls; 


Wich well-ſhap'd hoops, and well - dreſsd hair, 
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The joys fan ze cs een ets 
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What pretty ruſtic bore the bell, 
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What youth was doom' d to fall, 


No longer rural themes inſpire, 


. 


8 DISSIPATION claims my lyre ! 
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Hear 


= Modiſh muſes, let me ſee 3. 1 nt 
our ſmiling faces ſmile on Gee... 


No more I wake my harp to tell! 
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Filer then how I paſs my time, FONTS 6 


And own the ſubjekt worthy rhyme : 1 | | 
At ten, my dear, L rub my eyes | | 8 
© BELLA, is it time to riſe?ꝰ 

e Yes mem 4% BELLA, can you tell, 

% Have they rung the breakfaſt bell? 
*. MifsChark - —again it _— | 
cc Well 3 Bara, where's iny * 2 


Then I riſe in all my pride; 9 : 
And ſpread the fattin curtains wide z 1 | 
While the ſoft down 1 repoſe mſi. 


Gentle BILLA puts my cloaths 6h,— 
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When the ſilver urn is gone, 


Cloth remov'd, and breakfaſt done „ 1 ; 
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Uncle walled to take the air, 


Aunt to pore on Dr, Braigz 5H 
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r to con the morning leſſon 


f : hen I put my morning dreſs on; 

1 | nd into the coach I get, n 

1 | oach, adorn'd with coronet:/ ' | 

: ; hro' crowded ſtreets we fly like wind, 
i ; Leaving plodding ſouls behind, 

f azing on us as we paſs, 


b 12 ore than beaus on looking glaſs. 


& Bid the coachman drive us on, 
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To faſhionable PARTINGTON=— 
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1 8 Pull the ſtring, BEII “tis the ſtreet 
Y «© Here the Ducheſs we ſhall meet ; 
kee we'll mount in magic chait, 
* Tini cleficic a | 1 
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What makes the Ducheſs ſill fo pretty, 2 
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Still ſo 7. gay, and witty ? : 

*Tis th' elec ſpark, they ay, 
Sets her going for the day; 

Gives her that enchanting grace, 

Points her wit, and ſmooths her face. 

O! ſends me this ztherial fire, 

Which more than Phoxnus can inſpire ; 

Which thought ai anxious care acftrop 

And re- illumes the foul with Joys; 
Joys elating, dear delights ! 
Blifful days, and bliſsful nights! 


3 & But come, to CHRISTIE's, make haſte JoH x 


«© All the bargains will be gone; N 
„Led 


af 
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1 Lord, my hair's down n I g 0 


þ Tumbled, among virtuoſo ? 


Well, I vow no creature's here 


Come then let's be gone, my dear.” 
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gr o the city now we fly, 


— 
= % 22 5 
© Ce wc —— 


— —— 
g P 
r 


7 * Fo teaze the Cits—perhaps to hu 


— - 
\ #4 = 
> 25 
5 OS, 
* os 
3 s x 


1 But what's o' clock - pray how axe you? 
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But we have no time for ſtopping, 
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ow to HIDE Park I am gone, 


ther'd hat and habit on'; 
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nin phactonic pride, 
n his Lordſhip by my fide; . 
D 6 See 


See he drives the ptetty ponies | 


Thro' bowing ranks of macaronies j\ © 
All on well-bred horſes prancing, 4 - 
Capering, . rearing, 4 anti | 
Who ſalute us while we fly, 
As the guards his MaJEsTY. 
Now the mine are held by Jon 3 e 
While we light at KENSINGTON:;' 
Soon-we Ton my Lady Bas, 
And hear the ww from BILLY BLas : = 


For already, as you ſee, 


All the world are known to ne — 


This I owe, upon my wor 
To the friendſhip of my Lord, OO 1 
8 Who kindly ſhews me all about, Shit Sin07250% 
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From drum to drum, from rout to rut, 


8 
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Where al ranks on — dalle, 5 


; E Introduc'd by men of Ale. 
Like ſickly herbs in froſt and ſnow ; 3 


| K but with the Great, aloft they tower 5 


Por after a few moment's prate, 
ich all the Tor you're intimate. 

<< But come, my Lord, we muſt away, 

: N Or I ſhan't get dreſs'd to day.“ 


Hs nymph, a ſlave to you, 


3 
7 2 


#77 voici toujours tout @ vous ! 


Ny head complete, my drefler gone, 
= hoop, my robe, and jewels ou, 
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ver common Perle friendſhips grow WE” 


: N Like hot- houſe plants in half an hour; 
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Don the fairs I trip to dine 
French the food, and French the winee 


ady D— friſks out, 


Then when 
In cloſe ſedan, to Lady Br1sK's rout, 
My Lord commands the modern car, 


To bear us all to RaneLaGn. 


(4 WA By modern car, my dear, I mean 


| Wh * 1 The chariot gay, or proud Berlin.) 


1 0ů0ů9 At twelve, or one, again wefly _ 


8 T0 play a pool with Lady Di; FF 
1 5 Or at dear PANTHEON call, | 5 

To view che heart-bewitching ball 3 25 a | 
” And, if we've a mind to prance, 1 


Juſt run down a country dance: 


Then, my dear, at four or five, 


Home to Square we drive. 


1 97) 
i | | Another hour is ſpent in chat, 
| Jon love, and Lord, J don't know what — 


Ya length I bid my Lord good bye | 


0 that my Lady would but die ]) 
0 9 3 ree me from my rich array, 5 7 


7 nd thus conclude the happy day. 


Such is the charming life I lead, 
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"= 7 , jou ll echo charming life indeed p 8 


WR x * 
x 


x REES 
TW BF, 
* k vu" A er el: 
I r 
7 


How different that which late I led, 
Fl hen at ſeven J left my bed 5 
1 Unwilling left it, at the call 
© Pf df carly bell, in cold damp hall, 
# ut by ty * from winding ſtairs, 


Lo hear my granny muttering Prag: 4 
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FF 
After breakfaſt forc'd to look 


In ſome dull religious book, - 


Read, till ſpent for want of breath, 
Dreadful DR ELIN OUR T on Death; 


Doom'd to hear with many a ſigh - + 


Lectures on moralityj; 
Children's duty towards relations, 
Till I almaſt loft all patience ! 


Laſtly, to complete my trimming, 


Forpyce” ſermons to young women 


Then old aunty takes her turn, 
In matters of no leſs concern, 
Runs o'er all her choice receipts 
To teach mc how to ſeaſon meats. 
At eve perhaps | ſtrol'd to you, 
1 he only comfort that I knew ; 
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G*- while arm in arm we trove, ---!, 


We tell the progreſs of our love. 
1 go on but at a poor rate 


Ogling with our baſhful curate, 


= You proudly tell me, you aſpire 


To warm the frozen heart of Squire 


At night I read Sir CHARLEs by ſtealth, 
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DbOear book ! worth a miſer's wealth !) 
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Or o'er CLAR 188A pore till three, 
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When I can no longer ſee ; 
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Then all the night warm fancy roves | - 


On tyrant friends and ſecret loves ! 


You'll wonder much, my dear, no doubt, 


I'm ſuffer'd thus to gad about: 


llt home wth them, and os 3 ty, 


And wonders I can loye a rout 6; 


te Deareſt au nt, your len niece 1 Ek ix 


| You'd ſwear his Lordſhip meant to woe her, 


TO 240) os 
Fometimes, dad, Im 'Fore'd to ſtay 


Tolet the creatures have their way. E hs 14 
But oft, when aunty ett, in ſpite, 
F Kitty, ſtay at home to night * | 
And uncle's forry I ge ont fo, 


(Indeed he makes a charining bow I) 


% Muſt hear Granpint' $ favociits ere; ; 
$f Sure! in me you may confide—— 


I muſt not, cannot be deny'd.” 


Then he toftly \lides vp bs ber, 
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A And by ſcripture texts, brings her to 


: 15 


| 2 wn, that diſfipation's virtue; 

; ö hen to uncle'pleads for mt, VF | 
, ith all. ſeducing flattery: : 
e. good man, graſping his ſoft hand, 
: 8 ears all ſhall be at his command. 


0 } But now I muſt have done my dear: 

H 4 4114 tells me Fr1se's here, 

| y ho with FRtsg can compare ? 

| Wrcctel man !—for dreſſing hair 1 

a Lov'd nymph, fare wel! but O believe, 
7 dſt all my joys, for thee I grieve ; 
Fg o thy lone walks my fancy flies, 

nd even at concerts KITT ſighs ! 


—— Square, 1780. CATHARINE R, 
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W ELL, now I am got here, faith here I mult fu 
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Aliſs Ruth and the Doftor———T Je Theatre A 1 : | 
Faſhion. . 


For I find there's no dragging my people away, * } 
I ſeldom ſee KITT, ſhe's <p; de, 
At operas and routs with our good- r d lord; 
But I think ſhe'll ne'er learn quite ſo much of the _ 1 
As to flight her old friends and her rural abode. + 
Grorce is rambling about to ſee buildings all day, 


And at night now and then he drops in at the play. 


613) 
My dear ſiſter RUTH that good nice old ereatbre; 
ith perhaps a good heart, but the worſt face in patty, 
o Dr. CRINGE CROUCHER is always declaring - 


er rooted abhorrence of wenching and ſwearing; 


I 5 / Pod laments to the parſon, with tears in her eyes, 
. That churches fall down, and conventicles riſe, þ 
1 T'he Doctor looks grave, ſtrokes his cheek and his band, 


L Puts his wig in good order, and preſſes her hand, 
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l And tells her the church ſurely never can fall, 

F ſhall rear her bright head up in 8 of em all; 

; | Peades, the good prieſt other learning can ſhow, 

And teach what, I fear, ſhe's as anxious to know. 

hen they've ſettled their creed, on good victuals he's 
treat] 1g 3 


For the Doctor has true underſtanding-in eating: 


This faith, Madam, ſtrengthens us all that is good in 
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But d'ye know how to make the moſt excellent pudding? 
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4% Indoo fk a treafure you dom wi meet! 


*A late learned Alderman gave the receipt ; 


cc And to you I'll impart it, for really I find : 
h * You've an excellent taſte, and a true pious mind,” Y 


— 


h „ But think not, with ſceptical malice and pride, 
The church, or rhe clergy, 1 mean to deride ; 
Religion I honour, the church I approve, 


— - . — 


The gown I reſpect, and true virtue I love; 
: But bigots, who fare to religion moſt hurt do, 
With ſound faith, a fine ſuecedaneum for virtue ! 


N And hypocrites all in falſe colours array'd, 
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= Who deal in good works, whoſe religion's a trade, 


I hate and abhor ; and to ſcourge them Þ'll venture, 
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Whether Papiſt, or Churchman, or ſturdy Diſſenter, 
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Laſt night I attended my nephew, my. niece, 

# my lord to the Playhouſe to ſee a new piece; A 
= I knew Buber be nothing to me who Bag ſeen 

c both, Oldfield, and Woffington, Cibber and Quin: 


3 
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5 5 ; A confident actor firſt came on the ſtage, | 

* Pho ſcem'd all the night in a wonderful rage, 

i H mr dl ub ſeo leak f Mien each feature, 

!! F forgot 'twas his buſineſs to imitate nature 2 

4 e vented their griefs in a low muttering voice; 

F + = all on a ſudden, quite ſtunn'd me with noiſe ; 
Loud plaudits inform d me that this was thought * 


; 5 Kay the ladies around me declar'd *twas divine; | 


7 = Lord, cries MiG Fig, how enchantingly clever, 
| ö / $ I hope to be ſav'd he ĩs greater than ever 


I thought 
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1 thought, what with clapping ad chumping of canes, 
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They'd have had an old houſe on their heads for their 


| - pains, 
By their looks, words and actions, I dare to engage, 
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That they were as mad as the chiefs of the ſtage: 


'Tis a maxim obſerv'd by ſome players, I find, 


That a hero diftreſs'd ſhould be out of his mind; 
And indeed, who can blame them, ſince all the * 0 
„ ht 7 3 "nr | " 

The more frantic their geſtures, the better they play, 441 


What a contraſt appear'd !—with what eaſe did the (i 
move, T 
Majeſtic as Juno, and graceful as Lovis ! 
Each action ſo juſt, Io expreſſive each Fonthice, | 
It was not thought acting, —'twas too much like nature, 


Mow 
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ow her voice, lobe atid plaintive enchanted my ea, 


2 melted with ſoftneſs, now chill me al fear : . 
1 1 vas charm'd and delighted I own beyond meaſure— 
| ; Þ| Kill twas not ating, and gave no great pleaſure? : 
: | | nature I find with the critical band, 

*. thing they're unus'd to, and don't underſtand- 
7 r his lordſhip I ventur'd my feelings to tell, N 

0 „ o reply dhe falls off; but ſbt's fill very well, * 
} ; if A d hear ! ye, that with't to be Judges of merit 

Mue feeling i is tameneſs, and fury i is ſpirit! — | 

1 1 re bleſs d is the actor with excellent lungs, 

| 7 han with honey that flows from ſeraphical tongues 3 

UH is ſure to ſucceed, who's reftrain'd by no bound, 

fl 8 [ho ſtares, raves, and ſtamps; and falls well” öl che 
SD ground 5 


Hear 
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Who told me twas only young lady. CLACKCLATTER: 
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( 48. F; 
be this ever r your plan, 
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Hear ſons of the age ? 


= 


>Reſomble the Puppets but think not of man, 


And now while I ponder d theſe things in my mind, 
I was C's by a loud tattling viſe from behind; 


I turn'd to my lord to aſk what was the matter, 


As ſhe enter d the box 4“ 0 * dear, how yo 
bore us! 

« 80 according to cuſtom the creature's before us "= f 

* Lord, my Lord ! I can't think how you got here 1 
foon lm 147 ONT li 2 

” One would think that your lordſhip eat dinner at 

O nam, check that horrid idea I pray — 


% No, I always contrive to dine after the play 
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io d'ye kill time this evening ? yo can't ſtay 
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obe has not been heard of ſince yeſterday dinner 
o de ſure there are charms in Sr. Tosy O*Gr1N- 
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But where were you laſt night, you dear little 


WS I fought for your ladyſhip all the ton over; 
| « By your. ſailes, which. I prise more than miſers 


RO, my lord, at the opera expiring with pleafure 


O that ſeraph! pray when does the fifth act 


or a play is as bad as an old-faſhion'd! ſong,” Dt 


id you hear what's become of Miſs PRISCY Pam. 
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ce But the world lies fo 
fo cc monade. . Kass 


Does ydur ladyſnip go to the 
Do lire l do breathe O 1 heard it for cer. 


— 


. 


l at laſt ſee they draw up the 


Wat is it to night ? muſt we fimper or ery ? 
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Lord this place is fo hot that I'm ready to die. 
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One may almoſt as well be at BaRTHOL MEW fair, 
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My Lord! Lady CHRARLO TTA! 
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Though the houſe is quite full, yet there's nobody 
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. BriDGET the Houſe-maid to HES TER the 
(=: Pairy-maid. 


A panegyric on High Life. 
LARD Hs TER, in al yare born daies ye never ſau 
; ſuch a fine place, 


You'd give yare eres and ſom' ut to bute, my gall, to be 


in my caſe— 


As I hop to be ſayd it betes al the fin ſites I ever com 


Wy tis fare dai here it ſems evry da in the yere.— 


I've 


"(83 1 5 
Tre got ſuch a dele of cities to tel ye that I'm reddy to 
1 — | | 
Yit there's fuch a mort of i in my minde, I 
dont know which to ſa furſt 


Ah wench, I've got a ſite of ſwete arts! in our 


unkid place. 


Wun can hardly git a man for luve or munny to wk 
in wun's face. | 

You may tell Rozin to luck for a ſwete hart els ware, 

For I wont have nothing to ſa to ſuch a pore pokin 

| creture I ſware, 

I feck's al the cuntry fellers arnt wk an olde ſong, 

But here thay are hugging and kiſſing us al the da 
8 

And ſuch ſmart 1 tu, none of yare lo lifed jacks, 


But gentilmen futmen with poder afe wa down thare 


backs 


Thay're 
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Thay're finer eyery da, than our top ſquir any wan 


day 3 —— 
; F or thay't re dreſſt al the weke as thof ea day wos 
Sunday.— 
} Thare's my Lord's Vally de Shaner, who wares grate 
2 as huge tales, 
| 4 He's a vaſt clever man, and has ruffells down ta his nails, 
i He tels me that he's toute @ vouſe, which is as much as 
to la, 
Tt hat he'll luve me all the nite as e as al the da, 
| And that I have a bone vixauge, and a bone cure, 
Which mens that I haye A very handſum face to be 


ſure.— — 1 


And thare's Johx the footman, who's a great genus, 
and alwaies tellin 


(For he makes varſes) that I'm for all the world like | , 


| 
| | | 
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Now ho ſhe ſhud be I dont werry ak no, 
But fancy a woman of gud fortun a grate many yeres ago. 
T he lde, for there all ladis here tho no better than me 
or you. 5 

(Lord come up to Lunon, gall, and be a lady tou.) 

I fay the ladies are all very civile and ſa, 

1 ſhall ſone be wone of the bo munde as well as they, 
| Wen we get al 9 you cant think howe merry we 
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For thare's no old woman ater them, as thare wos ater 


you and me. 


[Tcan't think wot biſsniſs my old miſtuſs tad t be 9 5 


poking hur head 
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1 Into evry corner for my part I wiſs al ſuch miſ- 


terſis wos ded. 


And beſides we ete and drink wotever we have a minde, 


. All manner of nice ſweet things and fine outlandiſh 


winde. Such 
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He noes every bit of al that's going on among the 


Vou can't geſs wot a mort of fine ladies CHARLES has 
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Buch as our maſter has but vonce a' year when he 

The nite and barrownite with venſun and other 
ſtinking metes,— 

Whi thares the cochman was telling us tother nite al 


the fares of ſtate. 
grate, m— 


| had 
I ent have thot that fine ade wos fo bad 
But they tells me that vartu 10 Us a old faſhon gound 
Which is int fit to be worne by any bodde in this fine 
tound. — 
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It's wery wel for thos that be as ugly as a toade—— 
Far fartaine I alwaies thot it was a very cumberſum 


| O Wench ! 
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W But will you promiſe upon your liffe and ſole never to 
telle 


0 Lard, my old miſterſs'is bel rings I muſt. go up 


0 ſtares, 


1 1 dare be ſorne to rede ſum of her olde fuſty prares. 
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o rede here goud for nothing bucks 
dum! 


en my friends had me taute, they thot themſelves 


ſo wis and diſcarning, 
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ut I wis they wos furder for tetching me ſo much 


larning. 

ell goud by, my gall, cume oup to Loss for 
that's yare ſort, 

Z And you'l ſune git a place amung the ga fokes at cort 
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A ConveEeRSATIONE. 


5 Y Lord, t'other evening when dinn er was done, 
aud bottles and glaſſes, and fruit, were ſet on, 


7 Paid, he'd juſt got a card from my Lady CHATTONNY, 


s beg 'd him to come to her Conver/atione: 

o with me, he cried, and Pl! promiſe a tree 

here the gay, and the grave, and the we will 
meet: 

here men of all taſtes, and all humours you'll find, 


And may join in the party that's moſt to your mind. 
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For my part, poor mortal! I ſat down behind, 


ic) 
T was pleas'd with this ching, I ne'er heard of before, 
80 his Lordſhip commanded the coach to the door: 
Away then they drove us, but wha we got there, 
The room was fo foll we old ſcarce find a chair: 
"Kare got to the ſopha, by young lady Homer, i 
Whom ſhe'd ſeen at my Lord's——GEoRGE pop! 4 


down in a corner. 


*T wixt the window and door, in 2 current of wind; 
That I'm quite hoarſe this morning, you need not be 6 
told, 

You know thorough air always gives me a cold. 
Then the coffee and tea 


Were pour'd out d'ye ſee, 


| ; | the parlour below by the livery'd ſquire; 


And indeed I muſt o ꝰõçgmĩmm ]ĩ1' TT 


Fo Tho! cold as a ſtone, 
þ ſtrong and as bitter as heart could deſite. 
When they'd handed about 


To all the gay rout, 


vo cups of che liquor which ladies adore; 
Quickly out of our ſight, 


It aſtoniſh'd me quite, 


* * F ;chout aſking us once if we choſe any more. 


5 ut I ſhould have thought it not Top! 6 __ 


Then they got into parties, as ſuited them beſt, . 


he cake and the coffee, and tea things they bore, 


. I ach ſet by themſelves, turn'd their backs on the reſt: 


o be ſure ſuch gay people knew well what was ri ight, 
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Firſt 


„„ 
Firſt I fat by. > cluftes of beauties and beaus, 
« Whotalk'd of fine ponies, fine women, fine cloathes; 
& Lord ! my lovely Miſs WacTair” tags Pretty 
; beau BatsKER 


46 Py ve juſt ſeen your dear friend Miſs FaxxT Fan- 


cc FRISK ER.“ 


c - Sweet creature ! ſhe's truly what all men 


uy aw fo.” 


Faith not quite ſo charming but ſome I know 


: « more ſo.” 
8 A-You difficult thing! you're as rude as a bear, 
te You think nobody handſome I vow and declare 
«© What fault can you fbr to be ſure her hair's 
00 ſandy, 
« And TarrIE proteſts tliat her legs are quite 


&« bandy.” | 3 1 | 
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-o, cries Captain OTT TIR, „ They tell me, 
: my dear, | 
7 «© Thatfwate crature has gutter tt thouſand'a year.” 
: % No ſuch thing my dear ts Row Mis 
4. Brocane ; BER PR HT ; 


cc What a ſweet thing ſhe'd on at - the laſt maſque- 


cc ade! 1 
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„All embreider'd with thinghums, I can't tell you 
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You may 11280 that I ſoon turn'd away in a paſſion, 
W ice ſick of theſe maſters and miſſes of faſhion z 
And got by a nymph, with a white varniff᷑ d face, 


And a fallow thin man almoſt covered with lace 
c Did 
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* —Did you hear the laſt ſong : by CgcirI4, 
r S Gb * : — 


8 5 „ 8 
*. 
* 


* 


. The pliß was too gr 


« I was rapt all the time in a trance of delight |+— 


&« {wear | | | —_ TE. 


„ 


at for my weak nerves to bear: 


“ But, CRorehir, was you at the opera laſt night? — 
« Sans dyute .Do tis certain de opera fall off. 
: #2Sk / La£ + we $4.4 #$3 S853 5 1444 £5 N N a 2 
6 — They tell me SEsTINI has got a fad cough ?— 
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„ When's: what's his name's concert —I always go 


00: there, 


fa 


ec But ſure they're all buried at Hanover-ſquare.” 
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No Madame I hear dat divine QUAvEeRoLo; 


« Will give us next week a celeſtial /ols,— 


9 If Ierawl on vone leg, Il be dere,” ——< So will I: — 
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At concertos 1'm rapt but at ſolos T die.“ 
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Pray, my Lord, was your Lotdſhip at laſt night's 
po a debate ? 3 | N 

: EI was told that the houſe ſat exceedingly. late: 
Wut d ye think of the Premier: They ſay he 

I 4 muſt fall. 3 

f What was done ?” = Why. as vin 8 


ce thing at all — 
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Mr.—what's his name —labour'd two hours to prove, 
5 10 That money's a thing which all miniſters love; 

E : And ſhew'd, by quotations of Latin and Greek, 

; : That adminiſtration was wicked and weak. 

; | By his friend too, (you know who I mean) we were 


Fo. taught 


5 In a few years the nation would ſcarce have A groate” 


| A « But 


And plac'd myſelf cloſe by a parliament man : | © 2-4 
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ES) Mm 
« But my Lord, "fur they notte d this viralent cu 
« What did miniſters anſwer PP” Why faith « : : 
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c“ great matter 


« Theſe people, you know, have the rage of debate; 'Y 


« They're contented enough if they're ſuffer'd u . 


6 prate: | . 

« So we let em talk nonſenſe——but when we d we 
« yide, 

&« You need not be told that the laugh's on our ſid 
Next a party of critics and authors I join'd, 


And thought T had found out a ſet to my mind : 


Cries a little black man, I'm convinc'd, Dr, Gu 
© *Tis a poor paltry book that's juſt wrote by a 4 


Port. 


„ 
„ rm told too that RaTsBANE and ScREACHOWL 
ce abuſe it.! ; og aj | 
| Have you, my dear Doctor, had time to peruſe 
Z « it 7 : | 
I : 1 O, yes, I've juſt ſæim'd it tis terrible traſh, 
5 9 An aleo of nonſenſe, an ill- ſavour'd haſb. 
1 | : 7 Sir, good Mr, SHUTTLECOCK.'s pamphlet (depend 
1 4 om) 
f . {+ Which he's going to publiſh, will ſoon make an end 
; Fa | D ont. | 

| i = I heard,” cries another, at CADELL's, to day, 
That Jonxsox's in town, and is writing away Th 
* I was charm'd with his MIL TO; what judgment 
« and ſpirit! _ 

Mr R £6 1er, Are you'll allow this has merit! 


F 2 &« You've 
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Ts - 
vides wid 15 no doubt, Sir, — 6 Not I, Sir 
ideea | — ods 
© Read Jouneon oF kid” fublerie to, the 


—— 


« creed. 3 
4e His opinions, religious and civil, Thate—— 
| #4 Sir, he'd make us all flaves to the church and the 
m_ Rate [— 


et Gud Sir,” cries A Scot, ſpringing up Kom be. : 1 
hind, 


| And preſenting his ſnuff-box, © you're quite om | 
© mind; | bt 
© Tho! the doctor would fain give all poets the law, 
4 Of the ſpirit of verſe he knows nothing at a'. 
ec In ſpite of his critique, I canna' perceive, 


DAM and Eve; 


& What there is in your poem 
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7 * An you read OsLAN, Mir ron canna” ga dun, 
7 KL 'Tis lik after a virgin a meſs o the town: 28 1 5 
. On this ſulhect the Doctor does nothing but n 
„ For he is too purblind to ken the foblime,” =o 


Enrag'd with the Scot and republican ** . 
ige I tura'd from fuch judges of merit: 
| a | And laſt 1 approach d a gay rattling young Looks 
WT Who gem by his talk juſt arriv'd from abroad; 
| . * While the peer was recounting the wonders he ſaws 
2 "q The reſt only andver'd with ham / ar with be F. 
2 At laſt we were told ('tis a bouncer [ ſwear) 
; . : | Of a cucumber, growing I can't tell you where 
| : : | Which was more than four porters to wy were able, 
| Two and thirty yards long, all coil'd up like a cable. 

I burſt 


| (7) 
I buiſt © out a a lavghing——the peer with! 2 bow, 


Beg'd 2 walk with him down to the parlour Wide, ; 
4 Geh 'd, wond'ring ſtill what his bufineſs*could be, 
When ſhotting the door, turning briſkly'to me; 
&« As 6 people are too apt to flout mo, 


& 1 carry theſe piſtols, my beſt proofs, We bigs 


c Pray do me the favour which ever you chuſe 
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( I'll warrant them n for thy're always in ufe—- A 
+ But we may diſturb the 6500 folks—— tis not 


J think we had better juſt ſtep to Hyde Park.”. : 


dark. 


In vain 1 afk'd pardon till quite out of breath, 

The blood-thirfty villain was bent on my death; 
Spite of all I could do, ſpite of all 1 al fay, 

He politely perſiſted to ſhew me the way: EE 


. enn) 
* But while Id have giv'n my life for a farthing, -- 


5 by Lord had occaſion to viſit the garden; 

0 n hearing the buſtle, he ſtept in to ſee 
; 5 Ind came juſt in time for unfortunate mel. 

; le aſæ d my opponent the cauſe of this clatter, 
f : nd after they'd had but a few moment's chatter, | 


: | y ſpark ſaid, my Lord had explain'd the whole . 


51 EL 
7.4 
oF 4/1 


matter : 


For his part, he'd quite miſconciey d the affair; 


3 . has d he ſhould ſee me at Cavenoin-Square, 


5 5 , | hen he open'd the door——beg'd I'd walk up the 
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ſtairs, 


; nd he'd give a deſcription of NEwrounDLAND 


. 3 "vs 


bears. 


W anſwer'd—I thought it was time to retire: 


„leaving my niece to the care of her ſquire, 


And 
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1 : Somt very trite ebſervations— misfortunes of a baſhful 


7 0 V n A T folly, __ Cnanizy, « mae this chan 
4 L | * 


geable ſcene ! 


WT his reflection has ſtruck me wherever ro been: - 


© Our own native talents behind us are thrown, 


* 


voss of, dncultar'd, an almoſt unknown; 
7 : Each ſtrives againſt nature to rival his brother, 


| ; | And graſps at the graces poſſeſs'd by mother. 


| . 70 9 
: He whole perſon” $ deform'd, no entreaties can bind 
To ſtudy the graces and gifts of the mind ; 
He be-ſpatgtes? his coat, and be-powders his Bur, 
Bos, dances, and ogles, the ſlave of the * 
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1 1 


4 


He, whom Nature meant only to ſhine at a court, 
Js anxious on Pix us' rich mountain to ſport: 


He flies om the rp who would hear with delight 


r „Mer = 
And in vain woes the modes by day and 15 night, 54 


n 


12 


Evarples f Mold prove your eos, they ay, 
Here examples are ſeen almoſt muy day. 
Mig Pea COCK, with face and with figure divine, 
Slights beauty, but fain as a finger would ſhine z 


But miſs, with n voĩce and no knowledge of muſick, 


Warbles ſo all the day, that ſhe makes not a few ſick. 
Mit: 
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ee thinks that his talent is proſe,” and indeed. 


. 
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nd commence, ſpite of nature, a man of the mode? 


9 55 
Miſs PaTTYPAS, famous for pudding and pien, © 


= ww kitchen forſakes, and to drawing rooms flies, 


oung Ptnpus they ſay is an excellent Pee mf 


© 


: 1 Prints nothing but tracts which no creatu® ean read. 


Ws Shall I too, forgetful of reaſon's;command, 
* Hake one of this blind, this ridiculous band? 


Ne d in ſome lonely retirement to rove, 

2 company, boola, ſome fair wood-nymph, mM love, 
8 ball I in rich habit my aul wardneſs ſhew, 

Ti ſcorn of the beauty, the ſcoff of the beau; 


foremoſt to enter bleſt pleaſure's abode, 
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ho' by all that he publiſhes no one would know it; 
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| O.Cnanzes, tho” aſham'd and quite vex d in tny | 
rin compeltFd to perform this ridiculous part 3 | 
They drag me abroad mong we gay, the polite, 

| Make me dreſs all the day, make me viſit all night, 
Wich thy dbar lovely ſiſter delighted I rove, - 
And aw'd hy no terrors, talk freely of * ; 

But ſurrounded by beaus, and addreſs d by the fair, 3 
What words, my dear friend, can mn feelings deelan N 8 


* 


t 6 
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I ſtand like a eriminal waiting his doom, | 


And would give what I'm worth to be out of the 1 


The diverſion of fools, like a beaſt at a wake. 


room. 1 
I tremble with ſhame, while with laughter they i 


ſhake, 
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+ WF 1 
ee I've been in this town, I may venture to f 
More miſchief I've done than I &er can repay: 
Mit ever come where a n is, 
# And am forc'd, gainſt my will, to fit down by the 
bas: 4 ne, 
l | My unfortunate buckle ſome new diſtreſs eauſes, 
; 1 | bein muſlin ĩt rends, or r disfigures their gauzes : 
ore crockery I break, PET no evil deſigner, 
| rag 4 monkey let looſe in a cloſet of China. 


® Far old Lady Lovz-rurrr's tea · room laſt night, 

f 5 1 put all the gueſts in a terrible fright: 

1 She beg'd me to ring the bell, quite in a hurry; 

i 1 roſe from my chair in a violent flurry ; 

7 | The taſſel Tpull'd, and contriv'd to bring'owk 

| 3 | One of WE wOop's antiques that coft many a crown; 


Three 


i CW 


(Alas had I known! but man cannot foreſee il 


: _ - things) | 
Loud ſcream'd all the ladies loud rattled the tea 
The cream. jug was thrown in the lap of Miß 


GREASER, | 


And down went the urn on i Cxsar! 
Ah CxSa, why didſt thou notfly from the urn ? 
Or didft thou not know that hot water would burn ? 
N ymphs drew out their 'kerchiefs, and wip'd they fine . 
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cloaths, 


The ſlaughter'd remains were pick d up by the beaus: 
While poor Lady LovęEPU PY drop'd on her knee, p 


Now ſquinted at Czsar, now ſquinted at me; 
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6290 p 
Then hug'd the poor creature, and ſob'd out fome 
Struck dumb with confuſion, I ruſh'd down the ſtairs, 
And flying, while they were too buſy to mind me, 
Left my gold headed cane and my new hat behind me. 
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Mr. RALPH P— to To Joun C——, Eſq, Wil 
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The power of the Fair 
dern. 


Examples Antient and Mo- 


| v4 


= You will wonder, my friend, why I ſtay here 6 

. X long, ] 
| Since complaining and grumbling's the chief of my 

ſong : 

But woman, dear woman, man's ſweet pretty play- 

| thing, 1 
That havghty, that humble, that- gloomy, that gay 
thing 5 | 
2 O's 


; FMS. 
E 2 1 * 8 like, waves her magical wand, 


And compells me to yield to her ſtubborn command: 
„ who ne'er by a ſpouſe meek obedience was taught, 
: f , who cs in the rat-trap of wedlock was caught, 
1 Ne'er ſwallow'd that ſtrong dram of comfort, a wife, 
hich warms us at firſt, but foon preys upon life, | 
RN m teazd and tormented with female caprice, 


Wn old maiden ſiſter, and young maiden niece, 


The headſtrong young minx puts me quite in 4a 
e's juſt like a mule, or a lady of faſhion 3 
e has got ſuch ridiculous whims in her head 


im to my heart ſhe was married - or dead. 


G 


1 whiteneſs, ſhe ſays, will not even be ſoil'd here. 


My fiſter is one of the tribe of match-makers; Mi 


Ever fince ſhe's been here in the way of the great, 


Now ſhe's baiting the hook for à wealthy old knit 


* . 2 © re) ; ; 
# 1 * * ; 8 2 ; * 


ad's not fo bad as the old one, i 


And yet the young t 
When I talk of our home, ſhe does nothing but {coll Wi 
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In vain T'declare that her niece will be ſpoil'd here, 


Tho! old maids, in gen'ral, are rather match: break 
She's been peering about for a huſband for KATE; 


But I'll lay two to one it proves only à bite. 

Thus you ſee, my dear friend, gainſt my will [ol 
e Loom apy 212 i 

By the obſtinate ſchemes of a fooliſh old maid-: 
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i Rox youtknow, has been ever che plague of my 
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An old maiden ſiſter's as bad as a wife! 
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Perhaps you will laugh at my weakneſs, and won- 
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That I to a woman will deign to knock under: 


8 . 10 


But look rouid the world, and you'll fobn find that nd 


man 


I fee from the rod of tyrannical woman: 
In each ſeaſon of life, the ſtill- governing laſſes, 
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Or lead us like like infants, or drive us like aſſes. 


ALEXANDER the mighty, 


Who whole days would fight ye, 
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Miſs THis ſoon grew 
As errant a ſhrew, | 
As Jovz's prying rib Madam Juno; 


To burn and deftroy | 
She led the mad bo, 


Wich a torch in her hand like a bullying Heron; 
And I'll venture my head, 1 

Flach night in her bed, : 

She ſtunn d his poor ears with a loud curtain lecture. | 
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Vou've oft heard, I warrant, 


Of th' oftler-like giant, 


5 
Who broke in mad 5 and clean d out a ſtable; 
Her hand his own club in, 
Miſs gave him a drubbing, 


When the poor man to ſpin quite ſo faſt was not able. 


Why need I run over 
That fam'd philoſopher, 
Who was turn'd out of doors by his fuſe they "Y ? 
I ſhall never find time, 
And {11 leſs find rhyme, 


TOR. 


To repeat every inſtance of petticoat ſway, - 


Depend on't, all great men of whom we have read, 


| Had wiyes or had miſſes who well comb'd their head. 
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p, Joy 


But his ſervants declare by the claws of his dame. 


n 


And yows {he'll put up with ſuch 9 no more. 


608 — 
; Tim juſt fo, wich us; for in this we may e 


The antients and moderns excliy agree: > 
There s General SCARECROW, juſt come from the 
956. * 3 


With his purſe full of 1 and his face full of ſcars; 


He ſwears they were got. in the red field of Fame, 


Sir Foky's oblig' d with his fat ſpouſe to roam | 

To th' opera, t' avoid rougher muſic at home; 

There he dreams he's in counting- houſe weighing his 
. 

'Till rouz'd from his PAL by a viel from his honey, 

Good Dr. DooLITTLE his cleanly wife forces 

Ts an old ſcrubby garret, to pen his diſcourſes ; 


She declares with his ink he has {poil 'd her nice doe, 


The 


5 , l...... ] ⅛ PT I TIDBITS r mn r F e AS. rl » \ 
1 6 FFF z r . c AE Ng 
4 r GAL 8 b We BE. CORE OI NETS? LET arr ual gy DS) Ne r > N n . . gs 
\ VEE AC a N FRE 1 Dre 2 L 2 2 LAG 8 4 £ - > N 5 bh 
y ; r „ F e 5 8 J 
. £ be YIREDES: NC RES ah 09 * 


(18952) 7 
1 The ſoft Earl of DRwDRor, unfortunate Lord ! 


35 Has ; not made his io Lag theſe three n1 ights abroad 


. 


; 4 1s a Signora, by fury as led, 


Prew her ſeiſſars and cut off three curls from his head; 
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4 fo the poor macaroa; mutt keeß 1 7 oor, 
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wn Monfieur the frizeur has made hint three more. 


| But at length to conclude,—with all women you 
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it was in beginning, is now, and ſhall be, 
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Mr. Gzoxcz R. to Miſs Mania C. 


A Love Epifle=—quite obſolete, 4 and moyfirows lu. 


No, dear 3 all my foul is mine 
Can modiſh beauty . a chars. for me ? 
Can 1 bow down at pleaſure's gilded ſhrine ? 


And ceaſe, one moment ceaſe, to think on thee? 


Ah no ſweet maid my ſoul's far deareſt part ! 
The flame imbjb'd ey'n with my earlieſt breath, 

'T hat flame, ſhall never ceaſe to warm 5 heart 
TGill ſtifled by the clay- cold FORE of death, 

Ami 


e 

Amid theſe Senes of pomp at court in vain, 
Thy lovely image erty thought employs ; 

I curſe the tedious hours, till once again : 


Theſe arms ſhall claſp the ſum of all my joys 4 


Ye powers! can aught ſurpaſs this vaſt delight? 


Ah no! 'tis far beyond all mortal bliſs, 
oa thy dear charms to feaſt my raviſh'd fight, 
On thy dear lips to print the tender kiſs ! | : 


And bluſh not at the thought, enchanting maid, 


Bluſh not to meet me thus; let impious love 


WE Start at the ſoft embrace, and ſhame upbraid , 


The check of thoſe whom guilty wiſhes move: 


L # 2 
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But love, like mine, ne'er, cheriſh'd/baſe defire, ' 1 + 
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Ne'er form'd a thought that innocence could fear, 
That liſtening ſeraphs might not well inſpire, | 
And purity like thine approving hear. 


Let Fasa1on's-children-from their lover's vier 
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With watchful care the toilet's ſtores conceal, 
Whoſe magic powers Mepza's arts renew, ...;, . Mi 
| * 1 | f | ; ii. if" rns. 5 
And bid old age the bloom of youth reveal. 
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Thou ne'er haſt known the labour they beſtow, _ 


Each morn to wake thoſe charms which fade with 


night, | 


* 


When rouge muſt teach the pallid cheek to glow, 


And waſhes give the boſom's dazzling white, 


= (= 9 
; * hy flowing locks no eruel arts diſguiſe, „ Fa 


y roby lips no-borrow'd fragrance ſhed; 


ith native charms each morn beholds thee riſe, 


Like new-born VENVUs from her watery bed, _ 


— 


ir from the buſy world, we'll taſte the ſweets 


N : Which liberal NATURE from her boſom pours ; 
WT hilc the gay crowd, in Diss 1PATTOx's ſeats, 


oil after pleaſure thro? the midnight hours. 


ey ne'er have ſeen the radiant God of dag 1 


: ; Peep thro! the gold- fring'd curtains of the Eaſt; 


ey ne'er the beauties of the field ſurvey 
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When Morn has cloath'd them in her dewy veſt. 


While 
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Thou know'ft the bleſſings of an humble mind, 
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While reſtleſs Pare awakens vaſt defires, 


They ne'er the charms of modeſt worth behold; 


The thirft of praiſe or thirſt of pomp inſpires, 
The dupes of flatt'ry, or che ſlaves of gold. 


Free from each giddy thought, each wild defire, 
Which no baſs chains of intereſt could bind, 
No proſtrate fops with vanity inſpire: 5 
While in their breafts diſguſt and ſpleen increaſe, 
Diſguſt, which Afluence of her joys beguiles ; 
ConTENT ſhall lead thee thro” he ſhades of PeAcy, 1 
Conrenr, who cloathes ev'n Penury in ſmiles, ? 
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Wink while to thee, my beauteous faint, I bend, 


1 1 pay that homage angels muſt approve 1 ä 
or while I gaze, my thanks to Heaven aſcend, . _ . 
1 That gave an earthly cherub for my love ! 


Y Wence mad AMBIT10N ! I thy flights diſdain z 
i N Hence every good that FoRTUNE can-impart 3 


et vulgar minds o'er ſubject nations reign, 


Tu fix my empire in Mar1a's heart: 


here will 1 ſway, and pity earthly kings, 


7 ho' nurs'd in FLATTERY's lap, beſet with fears; 


FANCY in arms the murmuring rebel brings, 
rue venom'd cup diſplays, the poniard rears : 
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No murmuring rebel wakes to war's 
Lovx only wakes, Love onl y call 
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Mr. Rate Pu. to To » Jon G ak: 


bin., þ 7 ve tuation 15 Mr. P Pn 6 ronGE 
apprehended, e 


How happy are thoſe who, like you, from afar, . 
Only hear of this uproar, this rude civil War : 
| A ſet of ad bigots, a nales banditti, f 


Have plunder'd and ravag'd without any pity. 


What ſhouting of ruffans, what burning of outs 


What ſcreaming of daughters, what fainting of 
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| Cits, nobles and biſhops, were ſtruck with diſmay, 
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Nay 'twas fear'd ev'n the ſoldiers would all run away. 
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Was yd by theſe friends of religion and gin, 


Like a football the poor Lord was banded ver; ; 


His coach, lin'd with latin, (indeed * twas Juſt new) | 


And I, poor pilgarich not fuffer'd to 80, 
Without a rude cuff and an en bw: 


And curſes unnumber'd, K baſe fetid breath, 


f- 56 1 
La week, i _ blind are we all to our fate j 


I went with his Lordſhip to hear the debate. | 


1 was Rartled, I own, when I faw fark a crowd 


Of 1 and heard chem all ſhouting ſo loud; 


But ſoon as the peer, who fat trembBag ns 


They ſciz'd on the horſes and dragging him ont; 


And my very beſt coat were quite ee by u the Far 


Strong with onions and garlick that ſtunk me to 
death: e = 
No 
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; Pay, this was not all, . great Proteſtant laſs 

All at once thruſt her maſculine fiſt through the glaſs ; 
ind while, forely wounded, [ bled like a P'S, 

\ foe to the Pope ran 9 with my wig.—— 

aſſure you 'tis likely to prove a bad place; 

ve a plaiſter three inches in length on my face. 

: Vert morning his Lordſhip ſet off with us all, 


And his plate and his jewels, for——— Hall ; 


There we an ghr till as mars; and liv'd a in 
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hen we heard that this terrible uproar was over. 


I ſhall ſend you down letters and pamphlets in plenty, 


f newſpapers likewiſe ſome eighteen or twenty; 
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They'll tell you the whole from beginning to end ; 
Believe me I'm fick of the ſubject my friend; "Pp 


The thought of theſe Proteſtants ſtill breaks my il, 


The ſound of no p popery I hate and deteſt 


— 


GIBBON; 


And l'm ſick at the ſight of a piece of blue ribbon. 
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But this 1 muſt tell you i ch mid of the clatter, 


Py 


65 I was —< Lord KirTy | — why—what is 


cc matter 


More than wrathful Potemics the bare name of 


” ay, 54 

Ge So 

ps" ER 
x 


ſe What GroRGE my dear GRA my ſuppl + 


ce and my joy, 


4% Taken up for a pt O unfortunate boy. * 


But hola, what a fool am 'T thus to ſpend time in 


8 , and ſobbing 3 erying and Rong '-| : 
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—O Lord, my dear JACK, ſuch a dreadful affair ! 
I'm fill-in, a tremor I vow and declare: 
Poor Groot, my dear nephew, fo harmleſs and quiet, 
Was ſeiz d as a raſcal concern'd in che riot! 
Our worthy young hoſt, when he heard the ſad tale, 
With me flew to Bow-sTRREr, and got him to bail: 
Poor fellow ! but now, thanks beprais'd, all the worſt is 


Quite over; my Lord has contented the Juſtice, | 


Adieu my dear JoHn, I ſhall ſoon write again, 


But my hand ſhakes ſo now I can ſcarce hold my pen. 
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Miſs KITTY R— to Miſs Sal v F— 


The a {phe modern Soldier the Compauy. 


LozD = my dear ! futh wild K N 


Sure was never heard before! — 


Here's WE! the deuce and all to pay— | 


5 


Rang about the Pope they he 


Indeed, the horrid 1 noiſe 


Put a Rop to all my Joys 3 ; 


F or we were fore d away to drive, 


a” * 


Leſt we ſhould be via 2 8 


1 101 ] | 
Oaly think, my what fellows? ſ 


4 12 


I hope they'll all come to o the allows! ! 


But one good ding, indeed, they bring— 


| (O the 6 enchanting thing [ * 


A Cu in ev'ry place about one 


Who, ye Gods! would be without one! 


S & 
_— 


O how charming *tis to ſee em 
In the garden of Muskuxn! 
5 O how fon. when mol dark 
Walking thro” the whiten'd Park 1 
| O the lovely looking creatures! 


Wich well-ſhap'd limbs, and well - ſhap'd feas 


* 


tures; 


Bowing; 


( 8 12) 
Bowing, ſmiling, * wert. 
Beneath our hats and bonnets Naring. 
Ah filly woman ! naughty varlet ! 
Why do'ft thou doat on bits of ſcarlet -F 
But ſee the Ma JoR comes up to me, 


(sure the dear man would undo me 5 


i Gales of perfume tell him near; 
The air's in love with bim, my 6 dear, 
For his oft form ſhe embraces, 
Even at all public 5 6X; 
And fteals from him, and Watters round him, 
Scents with ev'ry m_ abounding! Vs 7 


But, indeed, you cannot pools. 

How complete the Ma Jo 8 dreſs! 
See how wide the hat is fred, 

The monſtrous hat that hides his head : 
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SO 
wich the owner in alliance, 

I ſeems to bid his foes defiance : | 

Huge as fot a giant made 

At the loop the dear cockade—— 
Beneath the beaver, ſtretching wide 
Three well-ſhap'd curls on either ſide, 
Vninjur'd by the envious wind ; . 


And O, the pretty tail behind! 


Next his winning coat, behold, 


Scarlet fac'd with blue and gold ; 

; [Two watch-ftrings, gay with golden ſtitches, 
Hanging dangling from his breeches, 

{ Breeches—ſure that 88 | 
Vouall-claaths is the proper word) 

WV acch-firings form'd of human EK 


ift of ſome deluded fair; 
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* Loaded too with pretty things 


Trinkets, lockets, ſeals and rings: : 
On his finger E102 

Poor girl! nothing left to lea ber! 
But who the praiſes can repeat, 

Of dear Artois, that hide bs feet, 
Where filver, gold, and gems unite, 


Blaze in the ſun, and Nas the Fight f 


He ſpeaks— his ach lips diſcloſe 


Odours ſweeter than the 10 ; 


| “ Lovely creature, = d'ye do 
EP WES) £ | $ 8 a ; X 
«© Ah, dear Major, is it you?“ 


* —Your flave—but was you in the garden 


„% When —— Sir GEORGE, | aſk your pardon 
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1 105 5 1 
te My eyes were fo intent upon her 1 ; 
“I did 90” thy you, pon my hogour N 185 . | ] l 
- * But will you ſo far favour me, 3 1 
: | © And you Sir Georg, to ſip your tea | 
E Thus evening here in een ? 1 


«© Then let's have muſick 44 O fans doute! 
We << Baſſoon, clarinet, and flute '——— 
. = : 
(Come, the what s his name“ 2 young Fall FOE f 


be I mean the Yellow Laddie om 


tS 


ec Gramachree——"tis my SE a . 


. * And now I long for Sable Night——— 
& O ye Gods, it charms my car e 


I die with pleaſure but to hear 


* —Pray Sir GEORGE, who's that that ſtares 3 


People give themſelves ſuch airs! 


* | 4 
4 | 
J 9 


{ 106 5 : 


Can't remember, ou my ſoul 
cc HO "tis lady RANTIPOLE,”—= 
She that's in the ſpotted latin, 
- Walking with Miſs Po.Ly PATTEN; 
hol LY, toaſt of L „ 5 
How ſhe views her little feet, 

With what an air ſhe wayes ws head, 
Her 1777 how black, her lips how fed! 


How white her teeth, ( beuitching mou 1 
The beſt unn ever made. 

Who's that fat man that ftruts about ſo ?— 

Tis the ou eee 1 ED 
He, who wanted to be rude 

With his cook, an errant prude ; 

But the ſtout jade, 1 can tell ye, 


Beat him almoſt to a jelly. 


As 


e 
Ns L live, there's Lady dane, 
obling here with lawyer HanGpos ; 
Rost too and lady PippLER, „ 7 3 
he's always with ſome dirty fidler. n 


There's obſequious Doctor PanDar. 


aking love to Lady GAx DER. 


ow the bine curls her whiſkers 


Bleſs me ! there's the two Miſs FrIsKERs. 


ow genteel ! But what's that noiſe ?—— 
dure tis uncle's gothic voice 
, 
KATE, why Kare ! they wait for vou!“ 


come, I come, — ſweet girl adieu 


CATHARINE R 
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LETTER 


LET TER AM” 


Miſs Rurn P— to Mrs. SusAx S—— 


| 6 yg C . a 15 1 
Tamentations of RuTH=—= Dr. PROMETHEUS——— 


4 


WurrREveR J go, wy Retr SUSAN, I meet 
Poor proteſtants hanging in eve ry ſtreet: 
O Lord ! what a ſhame, that ſuch pious young fellows 
In the cauſe of religion, ſhould 8 to the gallows. 
They fain would perſuade me theſe grim viſag d 
martyrs, 


Mere puritan Scotchmen, or popiſh af/iarters, 


But 


[I w 


And 


"4 


(08:3 

But tho! from the morning to night they ſhould 
| chatter, | 

['m determin'd II never believe no ſuch matter. | 


What! Skipricks engage in fo godly a work? 


id as ſoon think there's virtue and truth in a Turk. 


No, no, theſe were no ſuch republican people, 
Who ſpurn at a ſurplice, and fly from a ſtceple ; 
But worthy reformers, who took it in hand, | 

To root out the Pope's horrid crew from the land, 
What pity ſo noble a ſcheme ſhould not thrive! 


would they had burat all the papiſts alive. 


Ah, SUSAN, indeed, *tis a fin and a ſhame 
Our Biſhops (but ſure they deſerve not the name ) 
To ſcurvy difſenters ſuch countenance give, *Þ 


And ſuffer theſe vile papiſt wretches to live. 


i 
Q Lord l 


TJ. % 
O Lord ! I could tear up the earth, when think 


That ſciſmatic prieſts ſhould have victuals and drink 


There's a terrible villain- one .. they call 


. | 
. (Iwiſhall the plagues upon earth would befall him ) 
3 murd rous apoſtate, who's grown fo audacious ? 

He boldly deſpiſes the great ATHANASIUS, —— \ 


And yet Lam told that folks patiently hear him ; 
1 would not, for never ſo much, go a · near him! 
Indeed, de [ once be ſo ſadly miſled, 

I'm certain the roof would fall down on wy head. 


But this is my comfort—OLD HARRVYI know 


Will ſoon cram him down in his hot-houſe below, 


„ 
* : 


* * BFF * 8 


O Sus He 
| He 


6 
O Sus AN, — I've found out the greateſt phyſician 
In troth I believe he's a ſort of magician "© = 


* 


For without any drugs, by his engine alone, 


r 
2 N . L 


He cures all diſorders that ever were known. 


> 


In his howelucy are bling all night and all day, | , 
And ttxere-ndhds a fine lady, a goddeſs they ſay ; 
You'd think her all paint, ſhe's 8 ruddy a look, | 1 
As old Mrs. Furnace, Squires Conant cook. 3 


Bat in truth it is only the bright fAuſh of health, 


Which the doctor aſſures us is better than wealth, 0 | 1 
He proteſts on his honour, there were not a few ſick, | | 
But yeſterday cur'd by a concert cf muſic, 1 
If piping ſhould 8 he proceeds a ſtep higlier, f 
Grinds round his *paratus, and cures you with fire, | 


He drives off at once all diſorders that plague you; 


He burns out hot fever, he burns out cold ague, 


: * 
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Sets fire to the palſy, and ſcorches decay, Th 


He 


And forces conſumpiion to bun away. — 

Miſs rn PixToODLE 3 „I can tell ye, 

He's dried op her droply, and leſſen'd her belly: 

Mifs Finca val 10 Hoare, lhe could fearce icfeam a 
. 5 

And Couaſellor Hem had 11975 in his throat; 

But a ſtroke from the doctor ha quite done the thing— 

The laveyer can plead, and the lady can ling. 


Sir SCATTERBRAIN Searten, the parliament man, 


Was ſeiz'd with a jacobs whene'er he began, 


ind 
The poor man could never go on with his ſpeech, 
He was ſo taken up with this troubleſome breech 
But the orator now, unmoleſted, can rail, 
| devo 


Since this prince of phyſicians ſet fire to his tail. 
The old Earl of Petr amour could not ſee clear, 


But was always found there, when he ought to be Hure; 


The 


* 1 3” f * 


The Doctor's colyrium has open'd his eyes, 
He knows he to fit down, and knows when to 
riſe 
And 18 * never ſeen when the houſes divide, 
o be blind to his duty, and take the wrong ſide. 
Miſs BARBARA DIEAwAx's nerves were ſo weak, 
That ſhe ſeldom could move, nay ſhe ſearcely could 
GR. 
But rouz'd by this GALEN's moſt potent machine, 
Pe's now grown as briſk ind as blythe as a queen; 
: public and private ſhe's friſking and prancing, 


nd now can endure the moſt heart-melting dancing. 


Twere endleſs to tell all the wonders he's done 


eyond all the doctor ſtuff under the ſun. 
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1. 5 They 


. 


* 


They fain would have had we, tho then * twas quit | 


| 4 
. flight ek, or the fluid, or ſpark ; 
But I promis'd to viſit him when it was bght, 55 
For I 1 afraid of ſuch doings at night. 
He tells me week ſhock makes one ſtronger and ſtronge 
And enforces one at leaſt for an hundred years longer 
Yet ſurely ON purpoſe to | np him the lie, | 


Still obſtinate O_ continue to die, 


But more than all this he's a ſecret they fag, 
To bett tter the breed—in a fair jo Way. 
In his houſe there are beds of invention moſt rare, 
On purpoſe contriv'd for this ſelf ſame affair. 
But the Temple of Health is no punch houſe of Dru 
The Dottor would ſcorn cuch dark deeds I aſſure 7 : 


8 


6 
His couches electric are purely deſign'd 


WF or the well-meaning pair holy wedlock has join'd ; 

| ] He has drawn up inſtructions that huſbands may «+ 
J know | | wo 

What faults they WN and wikis duties has 

owe. | 

The Lady of Dr. Nieder, I'm told, 

Has ſent, by her good man, five pieces of gold, | 
ntending, without loſs of time, to produce 


s important advice for her own ſpecial uſe, 


You'll wonder to hear, but indeed it is true, 
The Doctor's no private advantage in view; 4 
He takes fees indeed but that's merely to live, 
That he ſtill may remain his affiſtance to give; 


1 | But 
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F 5 But his pr incipal object, you'll certainly fin d, / 
the comfort, the health, and the good of mankind. 
Ft 5 Rurn P- 
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RalRH P — to Jony C—— Eſq; 


PERRORAT ION. 


1 


R HAT a 


blockhead was I for amuſement to am! 


ideot! why was't thou not quiet at home ? 


ſwear you may fail from Old EnGLanD to Siam, 


"A . BY 
We mn} 1 
wer : Wk a, 
"OR REG RE 
Wo I 
. 


; - ' : 28 Co 
nel er be ſo fick of your journey as | am. » 
l n 3 

u may venture your bacon at fam'd OrARHEITE, $ 1 


ere Indians untutor'd are kind and polite t'ye. 

ey re polite to you here, with a vengeance tis true, 
Fthe raſcals have always ſome miſchief in view 3 

E modiſh barbarians of this poliſn'd place 

d home to the heart, while they ſmile in the face. 


Ah, 


? 


A prey to wy Lord, moſt abandon'd of Heavy, ; 
73 


(ts) 4 
Ab, would you believe 15 my couſin ſo civil, 

OO "0! fo polite, i is as black as the deyil ; 

And Kr rv, in ben I ſuch confidence put, 


Is a forward, audacious, 100 impudent aut! py: "IM 


Yes, my once pretty roſe, my once innocent maid, 


Sign'd and ſeal'd het diſgrace at the laſt maſquerade; BY 


A victim to Hattery, love, and fine cloaths! 

O why this vile 3 journey aid I Aland their * in] 
But who would have dreamt of ſo tragic an ending 
J ſought, I enqvit d, till quite out of breath, 
Diforder'd, afflicted, and jaded to teak, 


And Groxct ran about like a dog in a fair, 


In ſearch of this wench, fled no mortal knew where 


At length we diſcover'd, the ſaucy young gipſy 


Set off wich my Lord when he'd made her half ti 


dy 
2 


— 


, . 8 


n | \ 
Bir 
And leaſt: we might think it worth while to go a ter 


4 


They ve taken a trip to'ther ſide of the water. 


A fine pretty age this! as eaſy as may be, 
Poor virtue is trap d like an overgrown baby. 
Our nobles ſtand foremoſt the patrons of vice, 
Their buſineſs is wenching, their Gods are the dice 


0 fond fooliſh woman! though over-wiſe — | 
Now ten times more filly, more wanton than ever ; 
Or faſting or full, you can never be eaſy, 

Unleſs you've a lover to plague, and to pleaſe * ; 
Sure the deuce has poſle(s'd ye to think there's ſuch 
bliß in . 
The Dl of follies, oli and kiſſing ! 
My 


. 
12 * 5 


Such an old water- wag tail I cannot abide —— a 


Ts a gorgon+fac'd hzrridan fit for a bride — 


3 | 
* £ 


. 


„„ 
My Lady's ſurpriz d that we make ſuch a clatten 


Concerning ſo trivial and common a matter. 


What philoſophy ſhines in the wives of this town ! 


Ah ſurely the world is turn'd quite upfide down | 75 


Rorn, fooliſh old creature ! (but proverbs have told 


one, 
Of all fools there's none to compare with the old one) 
Though ſhe went fick to bed, the ſad news had fo 


ſhock'd her, 


Rode early next morning to church with the DocTor : 


Yes now her firſt wiſh is accompliſh'd—She's wedded, 
But I hope from my foul that ſhe'll never be bedded. 


3 


I'd as foon have a death's head a bones by my "Rds, 


0! 


* 


wy N 
* 


( 
O! may the good doctor truſt all her eſtate 


To bankrupts, who here have been plenty of late ; 
May he never enjoy one Poor ſixpenny piece . * i 


That was meant for her nephew and run-away niece | 


And may the old wedded rib get nothing by't; 4 | a 


But, cheated of all her expected delight, 


Be beat all che day, and tormented all night! 


en now the ſole heir to ey real eſtate, 
(Tho' I'll not quite abandon ne KATE) a 
Is cager with me to depart in a trice, + 
And fly from this temple of folly and vice : 
4 


No pomp can allure, no town beauties can fire, 


W The varlet's ſtill true to your darling MARIA. 


& 


Adieu 


5a * 
* ! 
4 * 
* RR 
Fo ; h 4 
5 "ad j ST 
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Adieu my dear friend—we to- morro w ſet off, 
Tho', ſeeking this girl, I have got a ſad cough ;. 


| BE For riding poſt horſes thro” all ſorts of weather, F 
I caught cold, and Joſt great abundance of leather” 
I'm flay'd like a martyr—of ſkin not a bit on, 
While I'm writing I've two or three cufhions to fit on 

Once more then farewell—but if ever I'm known 
Again to ſet foot in this villainous 1 
May I take to my arms Can buxom young wife, 


0 To ſpend all my fortune and ſhorten my life. 


M ay ſhe joy to perplex me, 
Torment, teaze and vex me, 
Plant my forehead with horns, 


M y pillow with thorns ; 


Ma 


(123) 


May I ſtudy in vain to get rid of the evil, 
| And wiſh myſelf ten times a day at the devil. 
RALPH P. 55 


—— 8qvare, 1780. 
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